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words' to Harbert during the Sonnet period, and I
doubt that any other ever did exist, since these very
words were so appreciated by him that he alluded
to them and to their author several years later in
'Cadwallader*.
To continue Sonnet 82:
Thou art as fair in knowledge as in hue,
Finding thy ivorth a limit past my praise;
And therefore art enforcd to seek anew
Some fresher stamp of the time-bettering days.
And do so, love; yet when they have devis'd
What strained touches rhetoric can lend,
Thou truly fair wert truly sympathized
In true plain words, by thy true-telling friend;
And their gross painting might be better used
Where cheeks need blood; in thee it is abus'd.
'The strained touches rhetoric can lend' may fairly
describe the long unbroken sentence, full of high-
flown eulogy and metaphor, by which Breton ac-
knowledges his debt to the House of Pembroke and
offers his services to Mr. William Harbert. It was in-
deed 'gross painting', particularly in Shakespeare's
estimation at that crucial time, although no more gross
than many other dedications from contemporaries'
pens.
Take now from the same Sonnet the line: Thou